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Lucy, bin Deaghter, Mes. Clive. 
Bliſter, an Fpotherary, © Ms. Harper. 


PR: 


Coupee, s Dancing-Maſeer, . Laguerre. 


Bookiſh, # Stadent, Scr 
Quaver, a Singing-Mafter, . Salway. 


Mr. Thomas, a Footman, Mr. Eſte. 


8p EN E, 4 Hall in Goodwill / Houſe in the 
Country. | 


N. B. The Spectator of this Farce is deſired to 
take Notice, that whereas the Audience at its firſt 
Performance ſeemed to think ſome Scenes too Jong, 
particular Cha- 
racter, to comply with their Opinion, that Character 


hath been ſince entirely omitted, and ſeveral Speeches 
and Songs left out in the Repreſentation, which are 
to be found in the Printed Book. 


AN 


* * 
rr . 


4 
2 
1 
1 
f 


POR IS N "IE 9 8 * 
= * ä 1 wy I ” i 9 9 2 3 as ” * 4 . * 2 * ug i * - OW” nd — 
a A Es ante 2 — 5 * " 1 \ 8 IF * . 
— 6 nate: _-— 55 ; 
2 a e = — % * 0 ” 2" * 1 
9 , 8 r 2 Ds OE ns 5 G * A — 2 3 
N 4 " g n L 7 9 2 FOES 2 hy x 
* 2 3 F N y ' 
* YR o 
3 = y > _ 5 of 
3 JF 


— 2 v _— ” —_—_ ——— ., 
is „ A 2. > FO 


I 


x i + %$# F + # 1 2 F . 3 8 2 8 


* 5 3-6 3 . - 4 7 } 7 3 4 R 3 c ? | . F 1 | 
| #5 iS +4 4 EZ. 
is * 1 2 0 3 bi 2 + 
O L1 M | | | l 
* 244% +? . 2 1 8 f 22 # © E5g.2.F . - 2 * a f 
8 ; * SY 7 7 5 2 . - ; 4 >: y 4 . | 8 
| { 466 6. ® © * 
1 A : = 
- 15 | 


72 


— | | 9 12 


SCENE, 4 Hellis Mr. Goodwill's Houſ: 
ro . Af 


Goonwlilt,ſols.. 

+ * EW 
ELL! i is to me „ that out of the. 
Multitudes who feel # Pleaſure in getting an 
Eftate, few or none how's eaſt Se ken 
in beſtowing it. Doubrieis a Man muſt. 
have vaſt Delight in rewarding Merit, nor will 


flicalt to be found. I am 
Heav'n and my own Indus», 


bappily muſt my Old Age ſlide away, between the Affection of 
an innocent and dutiful 9 the grateful Return l — 
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Goog. Yes, come hither, Child. | have ſent for you to 


| — an Affair to you, which you, I believe, have not yet thought 


Lacy, I hope it is not to ſend me to a Boarding School. Papa. 

Good. | hope my Indulgence to you has been ſuch, that you 
have Reaſon to regard me as the beſt of Fathers, I am ſure [ 
have never deny'd you — thing, but for your own God: In- 
deed 1 have conſulted yothing elſe. It is that for which I have 
deen toiling theſe many Years; for which I have deny'd my felf 
eviry Comfort in Life; and from which I have, from renting 8 
Farm of 500 a Year, amaſſed the Sum of 10000/. 

Lucy. | am afraid you are angry with me, Papa. 7. | 
Good. Be not frighten'd, my dear Child, you have done no- 
thing to offend me. But anſwer me one Queſtion ==—— What 

docs my little Dear think of a Husband ? 

Lach. A Husband, Papa! Ola! .... + +5 

Good. Come, it is a nenn a Girl in her Sixteenth Year 
may anſwer. Shou'd you like to have a Husband, Lacy? 

«cy. And am I to have a Coach? 

Good. No, no: What has that to do with a Husband ? 

Lucy. Why you know, Papa, Sir Jobs Healtby's Daughter 
was cutry'd away in a Coach by her Husband; and I have been 
told by ſeyeral of our Neighbours, that I was td have a | 


when I was marry'd. Indeed, | have dreamt of it a bundred 


hundred times. I neyer dreamt of a: Husband+ in my Whole 
Life, that I did not dream of a Coach. I habe rid about in 
rm all Night in my Sleep; and methought it was the pureſt 
ing! | =: 
God, Lock up a Girl as you will, I find, you cannot keep 
her from evil Counſellors. Aide. ] I tell you, Child, you mult 
have no Coach with a Husband. | 7 & dt 
Lacy. Then let me have one without a Husband. 
Good, What, had you rather have a Coach than a Husband 
Lucy. Hum -— l don't know that. — Bot, if you'll-.g 


me a Coact, let me alone, I'll warrant I'll get me a Husband. 


* 
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V Do you, Paps, but find a Coach, 
And leave the other to me, Sir; 


And I warrant we fhas't diſagree, Sir. 
TD Girk that wall, | 

Pre heard it, and I confide in': 

| My Coach and Six, 


1 warrant | get one to ride in't, to ride in't, 


Good. The Girl is out of her Wits, ſure. Huſſy! who put 
into your Head? You ſhall have a good ſuber 
H vylll teach you better — | 
Lacy. Ay, but I won't tho", if I can help it; for Miſ Jenny 
1 ſays, « ſober Husband is the worſt ſort of Husband in 
orld. 
Good. I have a Mind to ſound the Girl's Inclinations. Come 
hither, Lacy; tell me now, of all the Men you ever ſaw, whom 
ſhou'd you like beſt for a Husband? | 
22 O fy, Papa, I muſt not tell. 
EW Min J fa Nn 
wey. No, Miſs Jenny lays I muſt not my to any 
— whatever. She never tells a Word of Truth to her Fa- 


theſe 


B 2 Cood. 


4 As — 


E N png are ny Fo muſt not regard 
her. Come, tell me or angry. 

Lucy. Why then, of all the Men 1 ever ſaw in my whole 
Life · time, I like Mr. Thomas, my Lord 2822 n 


% G. 5 v3 n «ph Fob 


Saen chan Thor => Dee 


5 EE wah ties all 1 8 


Hod 


Jenny likes him as well as l do, and ſhe ſays all the os | "young 
— that the Ladies in London are ſo fond of, 
ſuch Perſons as he is. — Icod, I ſhou'd have had him 
now, but that Folks told me l ſhou'd have a Man with a Coach, 
and that methinks I had rather have a great and a great deal. 
Good. I am amaz'd! But I adhor the mercenary 1 won'd you hve in the 
Girl, worſe than all. What, Child, wou'd ve any 
one with a Coach? Wou'd you have 
Lucy. Yes indeed, wou'd I, for a Coach. 
way Why, he is « Cripple, and can ſcarce walk acroſs the 


| 220. What ſignifies that ? rn . 


A1R 


* 


Ie be in a Coach can be carry'd, 
4 la need bas a Man to go? 
00.  Thas Women for Coaches are marry'd, 
3 Pm met ſuch @ Child but I know. © 
Bu if the poor crippled BF 
_ Is Coatb be wet able to roam, 
Why then 1 can go by my ſelf, 


And be may ven ftay as lem. 


Bi. Mr. Goodwill, your humble Servant. I have cid twelve 
long Miles in little more than an Hour, I am glad to ſee you 
ſo well; I was afraid by your Meſlnge ——— . | 

Good. That I had wanted your Advice, I ſappoſe; but truly, 
Cor, I ſent ſor you on a better Account. Lacy, this is 4 
1 any fog yours, you have not ſeen a great while, my Couſin 
\ La. O la] 1 hope that great hage Man is noe to be my Has 


Bliſt. My Couſin is well and looks healthy, What 
Apot do you employ? He in good Drugs, I war» 


Good. Plain wholeſome Food and Exerciſe are what ſhe deals 


in. 
1. Plain wholeſome Food is very proper at ſome time of 
the Year, with gentle Phyſick between whiles. 


rant him. 
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never ſee that great Thing again. 


Sack atk 9 


a 


Geed. Leave vs 8 Jittle, my dear Lacy, 1 muſt talk with your 
Couſin. 
Lacy. Ves, Papa, with alt my Heart —— I hope I ſhall 


Good. | believe No wonder at my Meſſage, 
perhaps More, hen yo ms — the Ge of . In —— 
without more Preface, begin to ſind my ſelf going out pt the 
2 and m 5 kr very eager $9.0 to ! ome jnto t. I have 

d her ſerrted without Further Dy, I am 
ap king vaſt Wealth neceſſary to Happineſs : Where- 
fore, a . 5 Ly goers Competency. 1 fime determi- 
ned to own Relations. It will: 
me, he Fro of wy Latoor hows not go out of the Fa- 
mily. of my Kinfinen, 3f whom the thall 
take — Choice ; 2 as you are 2 firſt here, if you like my 
Pro ou ſhall make the firſt Application. 

2%. "With all my Heart, Couſin; and I am very much ob- 
lig d 4 you. Your Davghter ſeems an agreeable . Woman, 
and I have no Averſion to Marri But pray, w 
think your ſelf going out of the orld? Proper Care 
continue you in it a conſiderable while. Let me feel 

4 o oblige you; tho I am in very good H 


5 

* A little feveriſn. 1 wou'd adviſe you to - little 

1/00» hay take an 1 with a gentle Emetick and Ca- 
arti 


Good. No, no, I will ſend my Davghter to you; but 4 
kee 7 your Phyfick to your ſelf, dear Couſin. 


. This Man is near Seventy, and, . 
took any Phyſick in his Life, and yet he looks as well as if he 
had been under the Doctor's Hands all bis Lite-time. Lis 
ſtrange; but if 1 his Davgh 
better. It is an odd Whim of his to marry her in this manner; 
but he is very rich, and ſo, ſo much the better. What a 
ſirange Dowdy tis! no o Matter, her Fortune is never the worſe. | 


AIR 


1 An OW Men e Wiſh. 


ain Rogod, round the bm. 


Is Women we Brant or Wit my lr; 
GO 4 Seng Trol, ſerol. | 'M 
11 But fre 61 we have them, a Y tire * 
0b 50, willthey ſo? . 
Abroad for theſe Damiies the Wiſe therefore ., 

Sing T rol letol. 

And fragally keep but a plain Difp at bome; 

0h bo, do they ſo? * 
Whe merries @ Beauty, maſt hate her when ; 
1 Sing Trol lerol. 


Bat the older it grows, the more precions the Gold, 
FT i 18/0} 


ny hs 


Oh, here comes my Miltrels: What « For ſhall I oy to her? 1 

nover made Love in my Lite. 

Wag OS Hg Ms but if it was not for fear of & 
Boarding-School, I am ſure I wou'd not have come; but they 
ſay 1 ſhall be whipt there, and a Husband can't whip me, let me 
do what I will ; that's one good thing. 

Bist. Won't you pleaſe to fit down, Couſin? 

Lacy. Yes, thank you, Sir. — Since | muſt fla) with you 
I may as well fit down as not. IA. 


Bit 


Bl; crete bow do you fad your Gf? 
1 ad wy fa? 


ts? 


Bun Yes, how do you do? Let me feel your Pulſe How 


Ni 
r 


Ley. | tumble am toſ a good 
BAH. Hum! Pray how 112 
Lacy. About ten or eleven 


ruten do 
Lu 2 
unleſs "i be 
1313 


9 Hum! 1 fad you have preſiat tio Heng need of 
1125 I am glad to hear that, I wiſh be was gone with all wy 


Hear 

340 I ſuppoſe, Couſin, your Father has mentioned to you 
the Affair I am come upon; I _ you w * comply with 
him, in mat ing me the happieſt i Man u 

Lucy. on heed not are puny, Ne what 


Bit. "May [ then hope you will make me jon Huzband? 
Lacy. I muſt do what he'II have me. 
BU. What makes you cry, Miſs ? 
Pray tell me what is the matter. | 
Lucy. No, you will be angry with me, if I ten you.” 
Blii. 1 Angry! It is not in my Pow'r,' I can't be angry 
with you, 26-44 to be afraid of your Anger, * von of mine; 


he bids 


1 muſt not be angry with you, whatever 


you 
Lacy. What muſt not you be angry, let me do what I will? 
Blift. No, my Dear. 
Lucy. Why then, by Goles! I willtell you—I hate you, and 
I can't abide you. =» 
Bi What have I done to deſerve your Hate? 100 
Lacy. You have done nothing; but you ate ſuch a great ugly 
thing, I can't bear to look 12 and if my Papa was to 44 
me up for a Twelve - month, I ſhou'd hate you till. 


- Bl:ft. Did you not tell me juſt now, you wou'd make me 


your Husband ? 
. . ſo 1 will for all that, 


: 
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Lacy, 1 ſhall like that prodigioofly ah, but there is one 
tho? ---- an't we to lie together??? $3: 
lift. A Fortnight, no longer.. PE 
A Fortnight ! that's a long time: but it will be over. 
Blift. Ay, and then Ton may have any one elſe. 
Lacy. May 1? then Pi! have Mr. Thomas, by Goles! wh 


| this js pure, la! they told me other Stories.” I thought when 


had been marry'd, I muſt have never liked any on: but my 


5 Husband, and that if I ſhou'd, he wou'd kill me ; bu I thought 


one thing tho* with my ſelf, that I cou'd like another Man 
without letting him know . and then a fig for bim. Bl 


xo A, Old Man taught Wiſanu. 


51. Ay, ay, they tell Children ſtrange Stories; I warrant 
ak told you, you muſt be govern” by your Husband. 


| My Papa tells me ſo. | 
© Bj, Bug all the married Women, in England vil tel! you 
Lacy. So they have 


Sy. ee WW ee e ee ee, cls eee 
already, for they ſay 1 muſt not be go- 
yern'd” by a Husband, and they ſay another thing too, that you 
will tell me one Story before Marriage, and another after wards, 
fut that Marriage alters a Man prodigiouſly. - 4. Jan 


2 * 


upon my Head. = RI ; 

Lucy. Shall you! that's pore, ha, ha, what a Comical figure 
you will make! but how will you make em grow? 

Bl. It is you that will make em groõ-ẽww. 

Lucy. Shall I? By Goles ! then I'll do't as ſoon as ever I 
can; for I long to ſee em! do tell me how I ſhall do it. 
B. Ey'ry other Man you kiſs, 1 ſhall have 4 pale of 


orns grow. N 


fancy you are Jeering me. i 
rake [11419 ws. Ver 
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Ab Sir ! I gueſs 
Ton are a fibbing Creature. 
Bliſt. Becauſe, dear Miſs, 1 
Nu know not human Nature, 
Lucy. Marry'd Men, 'I be ſworw, 
Ide ſeen without Horn, 
Bliſt. Ah Child! you want art to unlock it: 
TDbe Secret here lies, 
Men now are fo wiſe, : 
+ Is carry their Horns in their Pecke:, 1 
eee 5 Lucy, 


Fd 


_ Lacy. By Goles, then, you ſhall haye Horns enough; but | 


& 


f 
| 


-/ ni 7 as n _ 


mene 


be 


Dear, let 'em hate one another as much as they will. 


Bat you ſhall wear yours on for I ſhall- 
Lacy. 1 fehle N + hall 
BAH. This Girl's Ignorance will mak? it it eaſy to diſcover 
her; and if 1 can recorer a good round Sam of er Gallant, A 
ſhall not be uneaſy under my Cuckoldom. 


AIR VI. Barebolomew Faic. 


2 n. J, veal, — Mew > of ay Trade F 
Sell Drugs ſo dear, 1 — 
x That by their Bills five bungred per Cent 22 
8 hw coor 5 Oye t0 
| But 3 Gallant, takes what I don't Wane, 
And pays for bis Pains, 
Pm ſure ev'ry Man muſi n 4 all clear a 


Bat when, &e. 


hes then, Mis, 1 may depend pon you. 
Bk. 9 may | depend upon you 
es, my 
.- Ah, == call me ſo; L hte you ſhould call me 


Bliſt. Oh Child, all marry'd People call one another, my 
Lacy. 


ſo. 


C32 


4 


either. 


Dear 


ord n 


your fine Gebtry, 
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Man 
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AIR vil. 


Tis ſtill with I can't, my deareſt. 


ben, 


When our Wives deny 
With all reaſon to Comply, 


feek another Mae > 


to 


Me leave a Wife we bate, 


Tus flill good-by my faireſl. 


The Courtier who intends 


emgrng your Friends, 


Nt'er to be 
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Lo, what ſwinging Lyes ſome People will tell! _ 
I { thought when another I'd wedde Toi 
N 1 muſt have bid poor Mr. Thomas faretell, 
And none but my Hutband have bedded. 
But I find Im deceiv'd, for at Michaelmas Day 
I. flill the fore-runner of Lammas, 
So Wedding another is but the right way 
To come at my dear Mr. Thomas. 


Euter Coupee. 


Heyday ! What fine Gentleman is this? 
Coup. Couſin, your moſt obedient, and devoted humble 


vant. 


ing any meaning in his Words. | 
Comp. I have not the Honour to be known to you, Couſin; 

but your Father has been ſo kind to give me Admiſſion to your 

fair Hands. | | 

L Lucy. G Gemini Cancer! what a fine Charming Man this 


Conp. My Name, Madam, is Conpee, and I have the Ho- 
nour to be a Dancing-Maſter. | 
| Lucy. 


Lucy. I find this is one of your fine Gentry, by his not bav- 


A. Ola Man taught: Man. 1 
Lacy. And are you come to teach me to Dance 
Conp. Yes, my Dear, I am come to teach you a very pretty 
Dance, did you never learn to Dance? 
* _ No Sir, not i, Win Thomas taught me, ene, two, 
Coup. That is a very Fault in your Education, and it 
will be a great for you to amend it, by having s 
Dancing-Maſter for your Hu. band. 
L ney Yes Sir, bar Id vor 10 have # Dancing -Maſter; my 
Pops By I am to have a naſty ſtinking Apothecary 
2 Papa ſays! what K what — 4 92 
What muſt I not mind What my Papa — 
No, no, you are to follow . — 
EN. 99 700 ae to fallow . to truſt * ” 
Father is a very Comical, queer old Fellow, a very odd kind 
of a Gy Fellow, and you ought to laugh at him. I act Pardon 
WS Freedom. 
Lucy: You need not ask my Pardon, for I am not at gl 
—— mo you and 1, | think him as odd, queer n 
252 Gl ou can do for your life. £ hops! you INN 
mn 
: - Comp. I tel him! 1 hate him for his berbacous 
to lock up a young Lady of Bea cn and Spi 
er ſuffering her to learn to Dauce : 
g to Dance, is abſolute ruin to a Pen”, 
care you ſhou'd learn to read... 
Ley. Yes, I can read very well. 
Crap. Ay, "there it is; all Parents take care to inftru$ theic 
Children in low mechanical things, while the gentcel Sciences 
are neglected. Forgive me, Madam, st lend, if f throw my 
ſelf at your Feer, and vow never 10 riſe un ines op with the 
elevating fire of Smiles. | 
Lacy, Lard Sir, 1 don't know what to ſay. to theſe fine 
chings— he he's a pore Man. [ Aſide.) 
onp. _ | hope to obtain the leaſt ſpark of your Love, 
the leaſt ſpark, Madam, wou'd blow up a Flame in me, that 
nothing ever cou'd quench. O hide thoſe lovely Eyes, nor dart 
their fiery ror pri an end = gt, hall I bope you 
will think o 
Lacy. 1 ſhall think of you more than I will let you know. 
Comp. Will you not anſwer me? Ns 
Lacy. La! ou make me Bluſh fo, 1 know not whar 0 
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wot, Sir, to be Wife 


o preſs me 
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8, ſweet a fine Gentleman's Life, -- © 


bone 1 een e lune; 


To a Man tu 


Show's never be ſoar d with rhat Fatt. 


Bat ſoon as | marry'd have been, 


' Ungrateft|' I will not be umd; 


0 flay but a Fortnight, and then, . 
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And then you ſbali—- Oh, In afram'd. 
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nnd the Apothecary ſays no 
not hate. 


" at indeed I never can hate you» 
12822 — oman marries any Man ſhe does 


Geng, Ha ba ba! Such -mean- Fellows as thoſe en dy Ane 


Lady muſt ; bur when marry 
y 1 9 | 


w * 

+ 11 Ln * 

r •ůãwm „ ©. Ents | 
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| * 
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Men peu re like Bateman dead,, ; 
Narr Ghoſt will come like bim mat 
Ad tear me limb from limb. © cen 


* © If one then of the tu 1 os 1 ; be! 
ee 
Pl ge 1 Bed with vom, 


. - yn i nt + 


La! Sir, you're ſo haſty - muſt I tell you the,firlt, time 1 
you ? Nik 7 Flant-it has been courted 4 tony 11 
by half a dozen Men, and no body knows which ſhe'll have 
yet, and muſt not I be courted at all? I will be courted, in- 


deed ſo I will. | 
Conp. And ſo you ſhall, I will Court you after we are 


married. 
Lacy. But will you indeed? 5 
— 4 Yes indeed, but if I ſhou'd not, there are others 


* that 8 TOR w 
Ke id not think marry's Women had ever been 
contig. y 

Coup. That is all owing to your not learning to Dance! why 


there are abundance of Women who marry for no other rea- 
ſon, as there are ſeveral Men who never Court any but mar- 


ry'd Women. 


L 
hold! There is _ __ 


. What is it, 
180 the A 


O Ale, ue be Nan. 
Well then, I don't much care if 1 do marry 
that does not mach 


juſt now; that's all. 


4 ry 


«cy. Only I pr» pothecary 
6223 Well, CENTRES: 


neſs ? 


. Ay do, I'm 


o, three and aw 
Oh dear, ſweet ; 


3 


* Lord. 


mas, 
Father wou'd 


Conp. One kiſs ny pay deareſt Angel, — 
as handſome as an Angel, and 
die is we ata than Mr. and 
Icod! almoſt as well dreſt. I ſce now why my 


er let me learn to Dance For on, by Gojes ! it all Daiſciuy-- 


afters be ſach ſine Men as this, 


not Dance away with one. O la, now I think on't, he 
L / 

pon't --- but when we are marry d, e him play upon 

7000 he ſhall teach me to Dance too --- he ſhall 


ask 


on his fidling thing, and I did pot 


WW GIES 


play, aud I* 


- What Ni oor wen'd marry. 


4 n n 


* 


wonder ev'ry 8 
une 
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As Old Mon taught Wiſdom. 


Whoſe Preſence makes 

_ - Each thing that ſhe wa 

4. had as bis Phyfick can be? 

Give me the brick Blade, 

Who lives by a Trade, 

Abounding with Frolick and Glee; 
On bir Kis he ſhall play, 
And I'll dance all the Day, 

OS, mr three; one, two, three. 


Hey! what's beck Þ another Lover, I hope; the more the mer- 
N G ob Þ 0 


, 


Euter e Bookiſh 


Boot. Unleſs my IntruQions 22 you are my Couſin Lucy. 
. 
t ly you are ſhe. — 
it — be needleſs to inform you of an Affaſt, wherein you 
are doubtleſs 2 ſufficiently inſtruded by your Parent 
the P Arrival here. But as Cuſtom wills, 
that a ES made on the Mole Side, I ſhall, as brief 
as may be, let-you know that my Couſin Goodwill hath ſignify? 
to me his Ifſtentions of a Match between us, which is the Rea- 
ſon that hath drawn me hither from Oxford, and to which, if you 
rouply y, Lam ready to fotfil his Defire. © 
Lucy"O la! this Man is worſe-thao the Apothecary; I don't 

underſtand one Word in three of what he ſays. © 

Bosek...Couſin, I attend bf Anſwer. 

Lecy., I don't know what to anſwer you; and while: 
ask me-infoch-a- — me + won't anfwer you at all. Why 
don't you throw your ſelf at my Feet, if you wow'd have me 
anſwer you? Othe r ſort of Peopi than you have done it. 

Bok.-Couſfin, you will not, I hope, pretend to inform me 
what People have done; I know whole Nations have beert Ido- 
Jaters, but I ſhall not therefore be one: I ſhall throw my ſelf at 
no Wotan Feer, for I look on my ſelf as the Superior of the 
o. + 
* Luc ſhes What. Is” you think your ſelf better than me? 

Touching the Sex I do, moſt certainly. 
Lucy. And have you the Impudence to come a courting to 
me _ {uch a Speech io 7 A wow 


"F 


* 


Miſt Jenny 


auen. — 


be was « Beau. Well, Heaven 
fee a Beau. No Wonde 
I ſhall have a Beau for 5 


* 
* 

. 2786 vy { 
of nie. | 


nd long'd for.” 
| — | 


£044 13 


call'd to the fame 


call him 8 Coxcomb? that ſweet fine 


? 


not 


y foch Hyect Gentlemen a. the Univerſ 


comb 


by 
do you 


n 
wcy. 
bot. 0 


OS * 


AIR XII. Sim bes ee 


I never yet long d ſor « thing in my Life, 


long'd to be Wife 


Not even a Show, 


Te dainty fine Bean. | 
The ies of London are ſare is the r, 


Ide are all Day a dreſſing to get one as Night; p 
What Woman can ever ſay,'No, ; 


os dainty fine Beax? 


Book. The 


of 
Fat! 


enly thin 
as foon hve oh 


what appears 


fo 


truly, 
813 


rey 


for 


ny 


* Two 


2 
think 


acr 


did y 
e 
F 


ty, u 
Goles! 


55 1 i 


- 


22 A. d e fam. 


w 


— Ton 5 marry l Bloc lbead you = . n 


y all ade appears I'm afraid, E 
EN — +7 hit e Cluther ts r hh, © 5 
le your Back will be laid. — 
e e whe Women you mey, Six, oY 

Remember what Lucy hat ſaid, 2 


* a * 


Ver Wife, in a Rirtnight, will lay, Sir, 
A Pair of good Horns on your Head. 


Book. Yau. arc, to. ſay the Truth, a very idle, fooliſh Girl, 


and I commilſerate you. 

Lucy. You impudent Fellow! how dare you call me Names? 
If your Papa ou to tall me Names, I know thoſe that 

on't, by Goles! I wiſh 1 was a Man, I I'd box your Eyes out. 

ou ug ly Thing, you! Tou dirty —_—_ 4 3 naſty, 
* hing, you ! 

A — Kautippe 4 

— Don't come out with your paſt Rage Words here. 
I won't ſpeak to you, nor I won't | n en 
have any thing to do with ou. 

A 1 R 


1 


That ſrever thay beve you, . 


r _ 
| | Naſty Thing, 
> Stinking Thing, 
| 4 die @ Maid ere I'd bave ſuch « Thing, - 


„ a 1 wills came 2 N 
cr 

ren prong Ly, Socrates. Yay aver pos 
head, or he wou'd not have e 


aA lad h I bad rather have 8 

* am e's N one than 
fifty es gone Tha dear. Dancing-Maſter was 
— — al ant know howiſh. — 


a Lud! I never was ſo before in my.Life!. — be! — Lud! 
I am out of Breath, as i I had run fromthe bottom of the Stairs 


to the top, without once ſtopping, — As ſure as.can be, | am 1 
in Love; ay, that's it; 1 — * Goles! | 
it feels pure tho", 

in . TP £& {£5} 
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what's 
hho 


Ola! 


Euter Quaver. 
Servant. I fu 


thing about 


7 


x 
; 
7 


2 


he d 


2 
3 


4 
1 
: 
I 


yaw pr? 


the 
Sir, my 


are 
I have 


| 
told you 


No, 


e 


An Ol Mn tongs v 


and I hope to be a ncarer one. 


pg idiots Quality to fing. 
Lacy. And are you come to teach me to fing? 
nav. I like her to learn to fing, it js a Proof of an 


lent Underſtand "4 Yes; — F will be proud to 
teach you any y tin in_iny Power; and 06 e 


ys to EIS in the Science of 
ell, and I ſhall be to ear; for I have been told, 
1 = ad ws Vous, on! only on't K FRO: the Notes. 

That, Mad adain, 13 „A Voice can not A 
Voice 1 10 5 be the Gift of and it is the greateſt Giſt 
Nature can beſtow, All othet Perfediots, without 4 Voice, 
are nothing at all. Muck is allow'd by all wite Men to do the 
nobleſt of the Sciences; whoever knows Mutick, knows ev'ry 


thing. 
begin to teach. me for I long to 
aer 


Luty. Come then, do 
+ Quzav. Hereafter I ſhall Me time enough. But at 
have ſomething of a different Nature to aye +4 you. 
Lucy. What have you to ** A 


AIR XVI. d 


Deareſt Charmer ' 
Vll you then bid me teli 
What you diſcern ſa weily 
| | E 


26 , 0 Mar yr — 


By my expiring Sight, 
My Eyes, 
My deating Eyes ? 
Look thro! t inflrative Grove, 
| Each Objed? prompts to Love; 
See how the Turtles play, 
| Each Object prompts to Love; 
Nature tells you what „ 


Ley. Oh charming? delightful! 
ts 7 May I hope you'll grant 
Another and ['ll do any N- 


5 Deareſt Creature, 
| Pride of Nainre! 

All your Glances 

Give me 2 


D Gre} „ & wa : # , "A. O 4 


12 Ob, 1rgete; 1 miar, I ob, — 


22 M — owll be mine? ITS = 
ucy. oj ie me ſo every Day? . 


$2 46 8 e my N 5 1 


; — — 


SE 960 12 61 Ge? i 
1 Sir, will you do me the Favour to tell. me What-Buſi- 
* you have with tat Lady? 
(ms Fray: Sir, be * good a5 to tell me what Baſil Jon 
have to 
| Comp. Sit! 28 * ; 
n ad. 
_ Coop. Sir, this Lady is my Miftre.. es 
8.5 I beg to be excus's for that, Sir. 
oxp. Sir! 
Quav. Sir! 


n e 


0 


AlR XVII.” Of all the imple things, Ee. 
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Coup. Excuſe — Sir; Zonuls, what 


* 
* 


5 
ws. 


mel? 


» 


r 


ye 


© 


Coup. Zins, Sir, if you bad, Pad been mad,, 


1 hope you dow's give me the Lye. 


But Pm very glad that you dem t. 
Gentlemen, what's the Matter? I beſeech 


Coup. Nes J, indeed, Sir. | 
Quav. Iadeed, Sir, ar very glad on's.. 
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you 
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AIR XVII. Molly Mog. 


Lucy. Did Mortal c' er ſee two ſuch Foolt} 
Fer mothing they're going to fight; | + 
T begin to find Men are but Tool, 
Aud both with a Whiſper Pl] bite. 
wo 1. With you I am ready to go, Sr, a 
Pl give other Fool a Rebuff; [To Conpee. 
Stay yon but a Fortnig bt, or ſo, Sir, | 
 *'  T warrant I'll grant you enough. [To Quavex. 


* 


2 Damnation! . | 
Coup. Hell and Confuſion ! [ They draw, Lucy runs out. 


Enter Bliſter. 


g Bl. For Heaven's ſake, Gentlemen! what's the Matter? 1 
per” am afraid you are both diſorder'd. Pray, Sir, give me 
leave to handle your Pulle; I wiſh you are not light-headad. 


Coup! 


An Od. Man taught. Wiſdom. 29 


Cap. What is it to you, Sir, what I am? 
2 How date you interfere between Gentlemen, Sirrah? 
oxp. | have a great Mind to break my Sword about your 
Head, you Dog. 
E to run you thro' the Body, you 
Conp. Do you know who we are? 3 
O#av. Ay, ay, do you know whom you have to do with? 
Blift. Dear Gentlemen, pray Gentlemen. | wiſh 1 had 
nothing to do with you; I meant no Harm. | 
Coup. So much the worle, Sirrah; ſo much the worſe. 
Qxav. Do you know what it is to anger Gentlemen? 


Eurer Goodwill. 


Good, Heyday ! what, arc you fencing here, Gentlemen ? 
Blift. Fencing, Quotha ? they have almoſt feuced me ont of 
wh (ts, I am ſure. 
Cop. | ſhall rake another time. 


22 And ſo ſhall I. 
d. I hope there is no Anger between you. You are near- 
et Relations than you imagine to each other. Mr. Qzaver, 
ou was ſent out of Exg/and young; and you, Mr. Conpee, 
Lave liv'd all your Life- time in London; but I aſſute you, you 
are Couſin-Germans,; let me introduce you to each other. 
Coxp. Dear Couſin Qasver. 
877. Dear Couſin Conpee. 
it. It's but a Blow and a Kiſs with theſe Sparks, 1 find. 
153 I thought there was ſomething about him I cou d not 
© Good. Here is another Relation too, 33 not know. 
This is Mr. Bliſter, Son to your Uncle Bliſter the Apothe- 


_ | 

. I hope you will Excuſe onr Ignorance. 
Cork Yes, Couſin, with all my Heart, fince there is no Harm 
come on't; but if you will take my Advice, you ſhall both im- 
e loſe ſome Blood, and I will order each of you a gen- 
le urge. & &.. mY | 


Horm. Your Servant, Couſin Goodwill! How do you do, 
Maſter Coupee? How do you do, Maſter Bliſter? The Roads 
are very dirty, but I obey your Summons, you ſee. | ws 


* 


30 Av Qu Man ungbe Nl. 


Good. Mr. Qnaver; this is your Couſin Wormwood, the At- 


tormey. 

: Worm. I am very glad to ſee you, Sir. I fo 8 by 
ny of our Relations being aſſembled, this is a 
Fam come upon. I ſhall/ be glad to n 8 


as poflible, for I muſt carry away ſome of your Neighbours 
Goods with Executions, by and by. 

Good. I ſent ſor you on the Account of no Law-Soit this 
time. In fort; + have reſolv'd to of my Daughter to 
one of my Relations, if you like her, fin od, with 
1coood, and you'ſhoy'd happen to be her Choice ——— 

Blift. That's impoſſible, for ſhe has promis d me already. 

Corp. And me. 


Quav. And me. ' 
Worm. How! has ſhe promis'd three of you? why then, the 


two that miſs her, will have very good Actions againſt nim 


that has her. 

Good. Her own Choice muſt determine; and if that fall on 
you, Mr. Bliſter, I muſt inſiſt on your leaving off your n 
and living here with me. 

i. No, Sir, I cannot conſent to leave off my Trade. 
Good, Pray, Gentlemen, is not the Requeſt reaſonable? 


All: Oh, cenyluly, certaialy. 
Coup. 7 en thou Pounds to an Apothecary, indeed! 
8555 Not leave off his Trade? 
. If 1 had been an Apothecary, I believe I ſhou'd not 


* ** many Words. 
Good. | dare ſwear you will not, Couſin, if ſhe ſhgu'd make 


f 


choice of you. 

Cop. There is ſome Difference tho* between us; mine is. a 
gente! Proſeſſion, and 1 ſhall. not leave it off on any Ac- 
count, 

Good. I'll be judg'd by Mr. over here, who has been abroad 
and ſeen 2 World. * W Coe 1 

| (Quay, Very reaſonable, very reaſon — This 
has SDS « "HY and can ciſtioguiſh between. Arts and 0 21 
ences. 
' Geod. I am confident it wou d not be eaſy to prevail on you 
to continue the ridiculous Art of teaching Peo le to fing 

Quzav. Ridiculous Art of teaching to Sing! 'Do ou 2 Mu- 
fick an Art, which is the nobleſt of all Sciences? I thought 
you a Man of Senſe, but 1 find —— | 

Comp. And I find too. 
55. And ſo do J. 
Worm. Well, it is ſurpriſing that Men ſhouꝰd be ſuch Fools 


Au Old Man taught Nah. 11 


that they how's bes e leaving" or their Profſons for 


"Grad Couſin Wormweod, you will leave off your Profifce, 1 
am fure | 

Worm. Indeed, Sir, but I will not. I hope you don't put me 
ppon a Footi 'with Fidlers and Dancing-Maſters. No Man 
need be aſham 2 wor} foe oo eee WW 
the Law. . you do without Lawyers? Who" 
know his own Propert 8 

B. Or without byſiclans, who'd know when be was 


well 
'C If it was not for Dancing- Maſters, Men might as 1 U 
wall upon their Heads as their Heels. © * 
nee. And if ee , eee they mh 
we | bave been all born dumb. 


_ Exter Bookiſh. 


Goed. Heav'n be prals'd, here cold Man of Sen 
will, I warrant, quit his Fellowſhip. at the firſt Word, 
Davy = Coufin Beokifo, L um glad you are come, You 
have ſeen my Daughter, | hope. 

Bool. Yes, I have fem ber, nd without Pues, + ol con; 
nn once 

H. Ha, ha, ha! | 
» Good. How! how! 
1 I can ſcarce allow her the A eſlation of Awimel ratio- 
nale. She agrees well with Ariſtole's nition of Azimal in- 
plume ber. In fine, ſuch an Auimal never occurt'd to me be- 


S. You are all a Set of intolerable Coxcombs, and 1 wil 
give my Daughter to none of you, 
Blf 1 ſhall have her, I believe, withont your Conſent. 
2 I mall whiſtle her away without your Leave. 
How little he gueſſes that I mall dance off wich her 

"G i 16s de | what do | ſee! Daughter in 

00 ! Confuſion! what do my the 
Hands of that Fellow ! 


Enter Lucy and Mr. Thomas. 


. Pray, Papa, give me your Bleſſing. I hope you won't 
be an gry with me, but | am marry'd to Mr. Thomas. 
The 3 am afraid the Cloth I wear will be no Recommenda- 


1 


Ft 


tion to me; ou you may take off that Scandal. I aſſure you, 
uy 
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my Family, which I will not now diſown, intitled me to a bet- 
ter Station of Life, nor has my Education been as mean as my 
preſent Condition. 121 e 
Good, Oh Lacy, Lacy! is this the Return you make to my 
Rr . 1 won't do ſo any more. In 
Hcy. me, I wont any more. — In- 
deed Fſhould — es perjured, if I had not had him.——And 
I had not had him neither, but that he met me when I was fright- 
en'd, and did not know what I did. : 
_ Good. Lo Foote? ;{ 4 - 1 
To. Why look ye, Sir, I am a Footman, tis true, but ] 
have good Acquaintance in Life. I have kept very good Com- 
pany at the Hazard- Table; and when I have other Cloaths 2 
and Money in my Pocket, the Quality will be very glad to 
me again. | | hs ; 
Ierm. Hark ye, Mr. Goodwill, your Daughter is an Heireſs. 
TAS you in a way to proſecute this Fellow. 
Ait. Did you not promiſe me, Madam? 
Coup. Ay, did you not promiſe me, Madam? 
Nav. And me too? | | 1 
© "Lacy. You have none of you any Reaſon to Complain; if 1 
did iſe you all, I promis'd him firſt. i 
erm. Look ye, tlemen, if any of you will employ 
me, I'll undertake we ſhall recover part of her Fortune. 
Book. I think the Woman has choſe the propereſt Husband 
9 her, 7 | Nr ſhe can't read. 0 1 
av. It you iv'n your Daughter a good Education, 
ati learnt Muſick, it wou'd have put 1ofter things into 
| yy. This comes of your Contempt of Phyſick. If ſhe had 
been kept in a Diet, with a little gentle Bleeding, and Purging, 


and Vomiting, and Bliſtering, this had never happen cd. 

Worm. You ſhou'd have ſent her to Town a Term or two, 
and taken Lodgings for her near the Temple, that ſhe might 
have converſed with the young Gentlemen of the Law, and 
ſeen the World, | * 


AlR 


Aid KAN - 
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Lucy, Oh dear Papa! don't look ſo gram; 
5 5 've me and be good : 
For the be's not ſo great as ſome, 
He flill it Fleſh and Blood. 

Bhat ib be's not ſo fine as Beans, 
In Gold and Silver gay; 

Tet be, perbaps, without their Cloaths, 
May have more Charms than they. 


The, Your ter has 'd a Man of ſome Learning. 
and one who has ſeen a little of the World, and who by his 
Love to her, and Obedience to you, will to deſerve your 
Favours. As for my having worna Livery, let not that grieve 
you; as I have liv'd in a great Family, I have ſeen that no one is 
reſpeQed for what he is, but for what he has; the World pays 

no regard at preſent to any thing but Money, and if my own In- 
duſtry ſhou'd add to your Fortune, ſo as to entitle any of my 
Poſterity to Grandeur, it will be no reaſon againſt making my 
— or Grandſon a Lord, that his Father or Grandfather was a 
ootman, 

Good. Ha! Thou talk'ſt like a pretty ſenſible Fellow, and I 
don't know whether my Daughter has not made a better choice, 
than ſhe cou'd have done * het Booby Relations. * — 
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ſuſpend my Judgment at preſent, and paſs it hereafter ; accord- 
ing to your behaviour. 5 
bo. I will try to deſerve it ſhou'd be in my Favour. | 
Worm. I hope, Couſin, you don't expect I ſhou'd loſe my 


» 


time. I expect Six and Eight Pence for my Journey, '\_ 
Good, Thy Profeſſion, 1 ſee, has made a Knave of whom 
Nature meant a Fool. Well, henceforth I am reſolv'd.to 
indulge my ſelf in all innocent and moderate Satisfactions, and | 
laugh at my. former Folly, and that of who think 
when "they "ave rais'd a Fortune, they ſhall have any Happi- 
neſs in beſtowiug it; ſince their — "x worthy to inherit 
it, is a er Accident, and a greater Bleflipg, than the, For- 
tune it ſelf. What a Comfort muſt it be to a Man to 
while be is amaſſing Riches, that the Reward of all his La- 
bour and Care, Self-denial will be. | 1 
To go a toilſome Journey to the Gray TL 
And leave his Treaſures to a Fool or Kona A 
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Seen 


Ae eee e 

With Bleeding. and BkſPring, and Vomit, and Drangbe, 

This Footman bad never been once in ber Thought, 
With bis Dowa, rown, Se. 


86 


Had pretty Miſs been at a Dancing-School bred, 


Had ber Feet but been tanght the right Manner to tread, 
Ca Curſe! Pune Pane fad Oey OO 
Thas his Down, down, c. 


. 


Had ſbe learnt, like fine Ladies, inſlead of ber Prayers, 
To languiſh and die at Italian ſoft Airs. 


| A Footman had never thus tickled ber Ears, 


With bis Down, down, Sc. 
25 Lucy. 


4 


jy # 8 g 2 


* Lou cr. F 
Tow may Phyfick, and Mufick, and Dancing enhance, 
In One I have got them all three by good Chance, 
My Doctor he'll be, and bel teach me to dance, 
With his Down, down, &«. 


And thong h ſoft Italians the Ladies contronl, 
He ſwears he can charm a fine Lady, by Gole! 
More than an Italian can do for bis Soul, | 


eus, down, Se. 

My Fate then, Spedtators;\ hang hangs on your Decree, 
{ have brought kind Papa * at laſt, to agree; 
If yow'll pardon the Pott, he will pardow me, 
p00 9 Down, coun, Wc 


Let wot a 5 Farce 4 nice Criticks * * 

But like boneſt-bearted good-natur'd Men do, | 

And clap to plaaſe us, who have ſeat to pleaſe you, - 
With our Down, down, Cc. | 


1 


C nous. 
Let not a poor Farce then, &c. 


—— — ä——ä—ͤ—: . — — 
— — — — tr 


